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rUDUIHKD WtKILT BT

ritENCH fc HTEDMAN.
Ofllcci XiiV Orunite lion Main Street,

BIUTTLEBORO, VT.

Tkbm. To i Ingle subscribers, by mill, IJ.25 per
lauuto la advance laclubi, $3.00. When not paid
In advance, 50ti additional, per year, will be charged.

R it is or ADTCUTtRiHo nude known on application,
lllrtbi, Deaths and Marriage inserted gratis. Obitu-
ary Notices or Itesolutlons, Cards of Thanks, fcc, 10c
per line of ten words.

O.L. rntscii. D.B.BllDUAH.

BUSINESS CA11V8.

l.f nfral Insurance and Heal Estate Agcnta,
It r presenting Companies whos. Assets are over

$100,000,000.
TENKMENTS TO LET.

Orice in Thompson It Hanger's Block, next door to
l'bcenlx Office,

BRATTLE HO It O, VT.

JC West Brattleboro, Vt.
O. A. Claw, Proprietor.

Coach from Depot every train.

HI. IIOITOX, M. !.,I'tyetttan and 8urgeHt
BBATTLXDOnO, VT.

Office and residence corner Main and Walnut Bts,
At home from 1 to 3, and from C to 7 o'clock, P. M.

A. cmAT. M.IK,O. I'Uyiieian and finrgeottt
Elliot Street, Bkatileboho, Vt.

.jVA. Mhttilc4an and Hnrgtmn
Office with Br. lfolton, corner Main and Walnut Bts.,

Bbattledoro, Vt,

BW, TOIIAIllP.
Sf Crnif llmr at Z,ar9

And Solicitor of ratents,
BniTTLtBono, Vt.

It. IirT.TAl, ItrntUt,A, Crosby Block, Bbatilkboeo, Vt.

v at n a nl..tp vlll. at,E m Dealer In Tots. Fane Good. Books. Statlonerr.
Newnpapeis, Magazines and Periodicals. Subscriptions
received for the principal Newspapers and Magaxinet,
and forwarded by tuallor otherwise.

II. nolli:.H Dealer In COITINS and CASKETS,
risk mock, Main Hi., urattlidoro, vt.

IillATTLEIlOIlO
SMtgfttCBO StVtCtOVjj.
Xttmcfllusiness and Location of theleading

Jlusincss Houses in Hrattleboro.
ZtTcVT THIS OUT FOB BXrXBXHCX.

Agricultural Implement..
0. 1". THOMPSON k CO., WlllJtton't Ston. Block.
WOOD k MARSHALL, Exchange Dlock, Main St.
I). A. CLARE, Tyler's Block.

Dook.ellera and Stationer.
CHENEY k CLArr, S Crosby Block.
F. C. EDWAB09, Van Doom'. Block.
it STKEN, opposite Brook. llouse.

Hoot, unil Shoe..
C. W. SMITH, Ray'. Block, Main street.

Carpet..
C. L. BROWN, Mataliall k Esterbrook's block. Main St.
HOUGHTON, SPENCER k CO., t Oranlte Bow.
O. J. PRATT, 1 Oranlte Block.
J. RETTINO k SON, High St., next Brooka nonie.

Cenient llruln Pipe.
WM. A. TELLETT, maof 'r and contractor for laying.

Chamber Bel.,
C. L. BROWN, Marshall k Esterbrook's block.Maln St.
1 RETTINO k SON, High St., next Brook. house.

Clothier.
1". S. BRACKF.TT b CO., 4 k Oranlte Row.
I'ltATT. WRIO IIT S CO., 3 Oranlte Bow, Main St.
CUAS. J. ROOT, llouse corner.
F. A. WHITNEY, No. 4 Oranlte Row.

Coal.
1'. K. BARROWS, office with T. Barrows.
A. J. GLKAS0N, with A. V. Cox k Co.

Coffin and Cahet.
C. L. BROWN, Marshall k Eaterbrook'. block, Main St.

Contractor and Builder.
j. a. church, rut st,

Crockery and Ola Ware.
FRANK O. HOWE, 1 door north Main St. bridge.
M. T. VAN DOOBN A SON, 7 Crosby Block.

Dentistry.
DR. C. S. CLARK, oxer rratt, Wright k Co. 'a .tore.

Dlnlntr Room..
J. M. BARBER, No. 1 Market Block, Elliot St.
K. L. COOrER, I door south O. J. Pratf. store.
R. A. WEBBER, Main Street, opp. Revere House.

Iloora, Ha.h and Blind..
B. A. CLARK, Tyler'. Block.
0. F. THOMPSON k CO., WUIieton'a Stone Block.

Dmrri.t..
J. W. OREQO, Main Street, opposite High.
1. N. THORN k CO., 1 Crosby Block.
II. C. WILLAllD li CO., 1 Brook. House.

Dry Good.
P. BARROWS, Malu St., opposite Brooks House.
HOUGHTON, SPENCER k CO., 6 Oranlte Row.
O. J, PRATT, 1 Oranlte Block.

Fertilizer..
C. r. THOMPSON k CO., Wllll.ton'a Stone Block.

furniture.
C. L. BROWN, Marshall k Esterbrook's block. Main St.
J, RETTINO ii SON, High St, next Brook. House.

Groceries.
A. C. DAVENPORT, 3 Crosby Block.
J. W. FROST k CO., 8 Crosby Block.
FRANK O. HOWE, 1 door north Main St. bridge.
0. L. PIPER, corner Canal and South Main St..
A. J. BIMONDS, Exchange Block, Main St.
MARTIN SCOTT at SON, Thompson & Raag.r'. BPk.
J. a. TAYLOR k CO., 3 Brook. House.
C. F. THOMPSON k CO., WlUliton'. Stone Block.

tlrdnare,lrn and Hteel.
B. A. CLARK, Tyler'. Block.
C. F. THOMPSON k CO., WUllaton'. Stone Block.

lluraess Salaker.
1IEDST1S k BURNAP, Main St.

Ice Cream llooms.
E. L. COOPER, 1 door south O. J. Pratt's itore.

Insurance Affent.
ALBERT BALDWIN, Thompson k Ranger'. Block.
CUDWORTU k CHILDS, Room No. 10 Crosby Block.
JENNE k SHERMAN, Thompson k Ranger'. Block.
MOODY k HOWE, Beluga Bank Block.

Jewellers.
P.ANOEIt L THOMPSON, 7 Oranlte Row.
L. Ii. REED, EUlot street.

fob I'rlntlnf.
D. LEONARD, Harmony Block, rear Croaby Block.
OEO. K. SELLECK, oyer Brown's Furuitnn Store.

Machinist.
L. H. CRANE, Canal St.

Iff eat llfarkets.
W. F. RICHARDSON, Market Block, Elliot St

Millinery and Fascy Goods.
0. 1, PRATT, 1 Oranlte Block.

Paints and Oils,
B. A, CLARK, Tylet's Block.
0. 1'. THOMPSON k CO., WllUtton's Stone Block.
IMper llaugrlnK--s and Window Shade.

J. STEEN, opposite Brooks House.
M. T. VAN DOORN k SON, 7 Croaby Block.

Pattern (Uutlerlck').
lIOUaitTON, SPENCER It CO., sg'ts, S Oranlte Bow.

Photographer.
I. A. HENRY, Cutler'. Block, Miln St.
C. L. HOWE, Union Block.

Piano Forte and Cottage Org-an-.

EDWARD CLARF, No. 10 High St.
Netting Machine.

U II. REED, Elliot street.
Htencll. and steel Stamp.

E. M. DOUGLAS, opposite American House.

Ntoreand Tin Ware.
A. V. COX CO., Rerere House block.
WOOD k MARSHALL, Exchange Block, Main St.

Teaming.
CHARLES T. WHEELER, Ccntrerllle. P. O. Box 82

Undertaker.
C. L. BROWN, Marahall k Eaterbrook' Block, Main 81.

Upholsterers.
O. L. BROWN, Marahall k Esterbrook's Block, MalnSI.
a. B. KIRWAN, 8. Malu St., opp. Brat'leboro House.
J. RETTINO SON, High St., next Brooks House.

Dental Operations

Of ALL KINDS PEBrOXMIDIR THIU ItlUABHIS

CLARK'S
DENTAL ROOMS.-Pra- ll's Block,

Ortr Pratt, Wright k Co.1 Store, Main 81.

RANTED,
A altuaUon u Nurae, lujulra tX Uus vKn. 1M

llratdcboro Church Directory.
FlBtT BlFTIlT Main Rl.f tlnr n n toh t.1 .

l'astor. Bunday lervices at 10:30 a. m., 7:30
P. m. Sunday School 11 :S0 a. m. Missionary Cod- -

' i nuoaay erening in cacn monin bunuay
School Concert last Sunday evening in each month.
Prayer meetings on the other Sunday
Monday evening, young people's prayer meeting,
Friday etenlng, prater meeting,7:45.

WkstBbattlibobo Baptist. Re ?. C. A. Votey, Pai
ouuui, irriictiiuuijui.ra,; i;ia ana 11Wp. tn. Bunday School at 3:1S p. m. Wednesday

cicuiiib i t oriii iree.
CXRTBXCOXaBiaATlOMAL Main Rt. nr. Clin. L.

Walker, D. l., Acting Pastor. SuDday services 10:30
. ui., i ;vw p, m ; ounaay hcdooi va m. missionary

and S. 8. Concerts take thit nlaA nf th cTnlns
service on the 1st and 2d Sundays of the month, re
spectively. Young people's meeting Mondsy eve- -
iiiuh si cju, rrayer meeiing, t riusy evening at
1:30. Thursday p. maladies prayer meeting, at
3 o'clock.

Conobkoatiokal. West BratUtboro ; Rev. C. II. Mer
nil, i'tiior. Sunday services Sermon in morning
at 10:30. Missionary concert the first Sucdsy even-
ing of each month. Bermon everv other Honda?
evvnlng at 7 o'clock Seats free. Sabbath school
ioiios morning service.

Episcopal. Main St.; Rev. W. II. Colllnt, Rector.
Sunday services: Morning prayer and sermon 10:30
a.m.; Evening prayer and sermon 7 :00 p.m.; Bun
day School 12:15 r.m. Holy days, 11:00 a. m. Holy
Commotion 1st Sunday in the month, and on all
great festivals. The children or the psrltb are cat
ecbtsed on the 1st Sunday in every month at S p. m.

Mxthodist EriscorAL. Meetings in lower town ball;
Rev. N. F, 1'trry, Pastor. Freaching Sunday
at 10:30 a. m. ; Sunday School 13 ro.; prayer
meeting lu the eventog. B. B. Concert 4th bunday
of every month, data meeting Tuesday evening;
prayer meeting Friday evening. Beats free.

Rohan Catholic 'Wain ot St.: Rev. Henry Lane,
Pastor. Sunday services High mass 10:30 a.m.;
Vespers aud Benediction 7 :30 j to.

Ubitabiak Fbkb Cnnncn. Main St.; Rev. Wm. L.
Jenkins, Pattor. Rervlces Sunday a.m., at 10:30;
Bunday School and Bible Class after the morning
service. Beats free.

Fibxt Ukivbbsalist. Canal St. ; Rev. M. II. llarrls,
Pastor, residence on Nortb St. Sunday sermon
10:30 a. m. Services Monday and Friday evenings
at 7:30.

THE

IS IT CURAHLE I

TIIOSE ho have suffered from the various and
forms of disease aasumid by Ca-

tarrh, and bate tried many phjslcians and remedies
without relief or cure, a sit the answer to this ques-
tion with considerable anxiety. And well they may ;
for no dltease that can 1 mentioned Is so UDlversally
prevalent and so destructive to bealth t Catarrh.
Bronchitis, Asthma, Coughs, and serious and fre-
quently fatal affections of tbe lungs follow, in msny
cases, a case of simple bnt neglected Catarrh. Other
sympathetic affections, such aa deafness. Impaired
eyesight and loss of sense of smell, may be referred
to as minor bnt nevertheless serious results of neg-
lected Catarrh, bad enongh In themselves, but aa
nothing compared with tbe dangerous affections of
tho throat and lungs likely to follow.

IT CAN BE CURED.

can be cured. There Is no donbt abont It. TheITimmediately relief afforded by s Radical
Cube ron Catabbb la but a slight evidence of what
may follow a persistent use of this remedy. The bard
lncrnited matter that has lodged in tbe nasal passa-
ges is removed with a few spplicatlons ; the ulceration
and inflammation subdued and healed; the entire
membranous linings of the head are cleansed and pu-
rified. Constitutionally its action is that of a power-
ful purifying agent, destroying in its course through
the system tbe add poison, tbe destructive agent in
catarrhal diseases.

SANFORD'S RADICAL CURE

IS a local and constitutional remedy, and Is applied
to the nasal passages by Insufflation with Dr. 's

Inhaling Tube, wblch accompanies each article
free of charge; and Internally, or constitutionally,
where, by Its action on tbe mucous coatings of the
throat and stomach, It frees the system from the poi-
son generated by Catarrh, Until this good result la
effected no permanent cure ran be made. Thus tbe
nnited action of this remedy is superior to all others
or combination! of others.

SAXFORD'S RADICAL CURE

worked a revolution In tbe treatment ofHAS It has demonstrated beyond all doubt
that this disease, even In its severest forms. Is curable
and that comfort and happiness may be made to fol-
low years of misery, years of sn He ring, by a persist-
ent use of It. Tbe method of treatment originated
by Dr. Sanford, viz.. tbe Ival and constitutional, by
a remedy prepared by distillation, is the only one ev-
er offered to tbe public that will bear the test of time.

SAXFOKD'S RADICAL CURE
Is Prepared by Distillation.

EVERT plant and herb that jleldi Ita medical
to it is placed In an improved still aid

there mingled miln a solvent liquid, which, by beat.
Is made to pass over into tbe receiver, bearing with It
the htaling essencea or Juices of these plants and
herbs, frt-- from every contamlnatloB, pore and col-
orless. Thus the active, medical constituents of
thousands of pounds of herbs may be condensed Into
a very small compass. In this way Sanford's Radical
Cure is divested of tbe nauseating, worthies features
of all other remedies, while Its curstlve properties are
Increased tenfold. It is positively tbe greatest medi-
cal triumph of the age.

Each package contains Dr. Sanford's Improved In
baling Tube, with foil directions for use in all cases.
Price fl.OO, For sale by all wholesale and retail drag
gists throughout tbe United States. WEEKS it POT-

TER, Oeneral Agents and Wholesale Druggists, Boa-to-

COLLINS'
VOLTAIC PLASTERS
An Electro-Galvani- c Battery combined

with tbe celebrated Medicated Porous
Strengthening Flatter, forming the
best Plaster for Fains and Aches in
the World of Medicine.

ELECTRICITY
As a curative and restorative agent is not equalled by
any element or medicine ic tbe bUtory of tbe healing
art. Unless tbe vital spark ha fled tbe body, resto-
ration by means of electricity is possible. It is the
last resort of all physicians and surgeons, aud has res-
cued thousands, apparently dead, from an untimely
grave, wben no other human agency conld have suc-
ceeded. This ia the leading enrative element in this
PUater.

BALSAM & PINE.
Tbe healing properties of our own frigrant balsam

and pine and the gums of the East are too well known
to require description. Their grateful, heallne, sooth-
ing aud strengthening properties are known to thous-
ands. Wben combined in accordance with late and
important discoveries in pharmacy, tbelr healiog and
strengthening properties are Increased tenfold. Id
this respect our Plaster Is tbe best In use without tbe
aid of electricity.

TWO IN ONE.
Thus combined we have two grand medical agen's

in one, each of which performs its function and uni-
tedly produce more cures than any Umiment, lotion,
wash, or plaster ever before compounded In tbe his-
tory of medicine. Try one. Price, 25 cent.

Sold by an druggists, and sent on receipt of 35 cts.
for one, $1.25 for six, or 13.35 for twelve, carefully
wrapped, and warranted, by WEEKS POTT Kit,
Proprietors, Boston, Mass.

R. H. EDDY,
lYo,?0 If lute at., opicoalte Kllby, Boston,

Patents In the United States; also InSECURES France and other foreign coun-
tries. Copies of tbe claims of any Patent furnished
by remitting one dollar. Assignment recorded at
Washington. No Agency in tki United Statu join ti-
es tuptnor faeilitiet for obtaininp Parents er oictr.
taimng the patentability of invention,

R. H. EDDY, Solicitor of FatenU.

IIITIUOVULI.
"I regard Mr. Eddy as one of tbe matt capable ami

Mueeeiifut practitioners with whom 1 have had official
Intercourse." CUAS. MASON, Com'r of Patents.

"Inventors cannot employ a person more trust-
worthy or more capable of securing for them an early
and favorable consideration at tbe Patent Office,"

EDMUND BURKE, lata Com'r of Patents.
Boston, Oct. 19, 1870.

R, H. Eddt, Esq. Dear Sir t You procured for me
In 1810 my first patemt. Since then you have acted
for aud advised me In hundreds of cases, and pro-
cured many patents, reissues and extensions, J have
occasionally employed tbe best agencies In New York.
Philadelphia and Washington, but I still give you al-
most tbe wbolnof mybualneas, la your Line, and ad-

vise others to employ yon.
Yours truly, OEO&aU DRAPES.

Bottom Jui.lmT. 1

Miscellany.

To the rirst Itobln.
IVeleome again, from tbe land of the summer,

Bird In tb. maple with Jubilant aongl
Nodding and singing thr rapturous greeting,

Where hast thou stated from our garden so long
Often the little one. looked from the window,

When the soft snowflakes fell fleecy and dumb,
Ba.ing, "See, mother I tbe white beet are awarmlngt

When will the; go, and tbe red robins comet"

Rocked on tbe bough of the allrer.leafed maple,
llaat thou one sigh for the orange and palm f

Could tbe magnolia's bloi.oma
Waft o'er thj sleep a mors exqnlslte balm T

Bird of th. North! thou hast winged thjr way home-

ward,
Led by s love that was conslaut and strong;
On the same bough that In other days rocked thee

Bnlld s new nest, but oh t alng the old song.

Herald art thou of the pageant approacblog,
The floral procession of Bummer, onr queen ;

Let the winds listen, and baalcn the sunbesm.
To spread for her chariot s carpet of green.

Did the trees hang out their banner, of welcome,
lted and white banners of beautiful bloom

Blng, bappT blrdl till thj comrades, advancing,
Shall rout the last spectro of winter and gloom.

France. L. Mace In Cottage lleerlb.

In School lias.
Still sits the school house tr the road,

A ragged beggar sunning;
Around it still tbe sumach, grow,

And blackberry vines are running.

Within the master's desk Is seen,
Deep starred by raps official ;

Tbe warping floor, tbebatterrd seats,
The Jackkntfe's carved Initial,

Tbe charcoal frescoes on Its walls,
It, door', worn .111. betravlng

Tbe feet that, creeping slow to school,
Went storming out to plavlng

Long year, ago a winter'a sun
Bboaeover it at setting;

Lit up the weitern window pants,
And low eaves' Ic; fretting.

It touched tbe tangled gulden curls,
And brown eve. full of grieving,

Of on. who .till her .tep. delayed
Whin all the school were leaving.

Tor near her stood the little boy
Her childish favor alngled,

Ula cap pulled down upon a face
Where pride and ahamc were mingled.

Pushing w 1th restless feet the snow
To right and It ft, he lingered.

As restlessly her tiny hands
The blue .becked apron fingered.

He aaw her lift her eyce; be felt
Tbe soft hand's light caressing.

And beard tb. trembling of her voice,
A. If a fault confessing.

'I'm aorry that I rpclt tbe word ;

I bate to go above you,
Became" the brown eyes lower fell

"Itecause, you see, I lov e you 1"

Still memory to a grsy.halred man
That awett child-fac- e la showing;

Deargirll the grasses on her grave
Here forty years been growing I

He Uvea to learn, lu Ufe'a bard school,
How few wbo pasa above him

Lament their triumph and his loes.
Like her because they love him.

John 0. Wblttler.

TUK TWO JOXESES.

A. Story of 8t. Datld's Day.

ClIAI-TE- I.
II was Die 1st of Maicli, In lUe year vt

graco 18 Id a merchant' cfllce, not Tar

from CbtapslJe, a little man t at a lilgu
desk, tryitig bard, apparently, to k.epouo
eye on iue rows of figure before 111 in and
tbe oilier on llicollko clock. Falling In litis,
bis glances traveled from ono to tbe olbcr
wllb pcndulum-llk- e regularity. At last
tbe clock struck tbo wisbed for bour of
aix ; aud tbe little man abut tbe big ledger
with a bang, and after locking It up care-
fully in tbe olllce safe, dashed into a dark
cu ptoard, anil began a baely but careful
toilet, involving a great uplasbing of water,
and mucb violent exercise nllb a stumpy
nail-brus- Evan Jonos va nominally
managing clerk, and really general facto-

tum, to tbe II r m of Berwick it lirown,
bard wood mcrcbanls. IIo wn fifty ycata
of ago, sbott, fit, aud though
a little peppery at time. IIo bad a numer-
ous family, whom be found It anytblng
but easy to focd and bring up on bia mod-
est salary of flfly shillings a week. Willi
strict economy, liovtever, bo managed just
to make botb ends meet. Not for hi in were
tbe breezy sands of Ilamsgate, or tbo chest-

nut avenues of Ilatnplou Court. Xot for
bltn were tbo mild Havana or tbo fragrant
cigarette. IIo bad no vices and desired no
luxuries. Ono indulgenco alone, In tbe
course o( tbe year, did be permit himself.
IIo was a Welshman to tbo backbone, and
heroin lay hi one extravagance. Co mo
what might, aud however depressed tbo
condition of tbo domeMic money market,
be was always piesont at the dinner nf the
"United Wclshmeu" on Si. David's Day.
Tbe necessary guinea was to Jones as much
us a hundred to many of tbe other guests
wbo assembled at tbo banquet in question

a sum to bo saved and scraped together
by Infinite sacrifice aud Hut

"Though back and side, go bare.
Though ban d. aud feet go cold,"

as tbo old song says, scraped together It
must be, by book or crook. For noarly a
week prior to tbo ptesent occasion Evan's
dinner had consisted of a stvoloy aud n
penny roll ; aud on the day of our story
be had taken no food whatever since hU
frugal breakfast, Intending to couipousato
himself handsomely for bis abstlnenco at
the expense of tbo "United Welshmen."
He bad, In truth, gono so loug without
food as to feel a little exhausted ; but be
cousoled himself with tho thought of tho
splendid appetite bo should carry to tbo
festive board ; and having atlastcomplelcd
bia toilet, he shut up the ofllco and started
for the hostelry where the dinner was to bo
held, feeling at least six feet high, aud
humming lr hytl'a nos with patriotic y.

At almost the same moment when Evan
Jouos started on his Journey, a IbII, hand-
some man, In faultless evenlug attire, step-
ped out of a West End mansion, outside of
wblcb a brougham wasValtlng. A grace-
ful little lady, with a bright girlish face, ac-

companied him to tbe ball door.
"You won't be very lale, Owen, will

you ?" she said, coaxlngly.
"Not very early, I am afraid, pet. Wo

'Welshmen' aro rare follows for keeping It
up ; and if I came away before all tbe na-

tional toasts had been duly honored I
should never hear tho last of It."

'Very well, deart then I suppose I
mustn't expect you 1111 1 see you. I hope
you will have a pleasant evenlug. Don't
lake too much wine," she continued laugh-

ingly.
"Can't answer for myself cn such an oc-

casion," her husband responded. "The
Tavern," ho said to tho coachman s

aud klsilng his hand lo bis wife, In a few
moments was whirled out of sight.

CHAPTER II.

The "United Welshmen" bid finished
Ut!r dinner, ana hid rnado considerable

progress with their dessert. Eich man
woro attached to bis bulton-holo- a wonder-
ful composition of green aud whlto satin
and sliver filagree, which was supposed
(by dint of making believe very much In-

deed) lo represent tho "leek," sacrod to the
occatton. A perfect burrlcauo of n's and
m'g and ' and f's and m's flew about the
mom, only ceasing for a fow momenls
when tho chairman rose to propose a toast,
or tho bards at tho fir end of the banquet
hall tuned tbelr harps for some Cambrian
melody. Evan Jones was sealed at the fes-

tive board, but, alas, no longer the splek-and-sp-

Evau Jones who had but a couple
of hours earlier left Iho office of Messrs.
Uerwlck A Drown. His caremlly brushed
hair was now rough and disheveled, bis
ficored, his shlrt-fio- limp and crumpled,
his utterance thick, and his general appcar-anc- o

that of n gentleman wbo has dined
"not wisely, but loo well." I'oor Evan had
boen by no means Immodeials In his pota-

tions, but ho had so weakened himself by
long fasting that tbo Utile he bad taken had
an exaggerated effect upon bltn, and be
was tapldly becoming argumentative, not
lo say pugnacious. It was an artlcla of
filth with him, oven In his sober moments,
that ho was In omo mysterious way con-

nected with the last of tho Welsh Kings,
and in hts present olevaled condition this
Idea look possession of bis mind with re-

doubled emphasis. IIo bad more than
once commenced a sentence beginning,
"As a 'scondaut of Ijlowellyu," but with-

out getting any further. At tho second fail-

ure his left band neighbor, to whom tbe
observation wasaddresscd, replied profane-ly- ,

"O blow Llewellyn I" Evau Jones
looked at him for a moment with an ex-

pression or Imtncasuruulo scorn and dis-
gust, and Ihen turned to his right baud
neighbor: " S a desbendant of Llewellyn,
'pears lo mo as a 'scendant of Llewellyn

" aud then slopped again.
"Cwm uog Iwyti bora dwmuath ctvlyd

Illuiacb bah," replied his right hand
neighbor.

"Dwyllog Ivwiimo gwlloch y dlna uos,"
remarked another of the party.

"Cwlla gwyn dwylleth dytn da y cwi ha-l- a

llewelly caerloc," responded June?,
wboeo tongue was loose enough In bis na-

il to Welsh, and wbo would probably have
continued In Iho samo Uraln for some lime
had not Iho chairman xqueslcd attention
for the "March of tho Men of Hatlccb,"
which was about lo be given by tho choir.
Jones sat Hill during lliochorus, with bead
and band keeping tipsy tlmo to tbo meas
ure ; but bts soul waxed hot within him
under the Inlluencoof Ihe inspiring strains,
and no sooner had they ceased than ho
wildly got upon his legs, and said In aloud
thick voice,

"Mis'r Chairman, I shay I 'S a humble,
represcn'tlvc I mean ancestor I mean
'scendan- t- of Llewellyn, I don't think
this 'splclous occasion I shay I don't think
Ibis 'splclutis 'caslon "

Hero woto loud cries of "Order!"
"Chair 1" "Sit down I" and Jt.nes was
pulled violently down by tho coat-tail- s by
one of bis neighbors. Tho gent!etnar.ly
looking man to whom wo have alluded in
our first chapter was Jones's tuv at
the table. Tbe scene was so ludicrous that
be could not repress a smile, wblch was
observed by Evau, whoso choleric temper
tired up Instantly at Ihe supposed affront.

"What lb' devil you grinning at, look
your'

"Did IsuilleT I really beg your pardon ;

but I am quite sure I was tint 'grinning,'
as you call It."

"You did, Sir; you grinned like like)
Cheahlro cat, Sir. I appeal lo lb' gcu'lmeu
present. You've 'suited me, Sir 'suited
mo grossly. Name's Jones; tery good
name.; 'scendant or Llewellyn ; and I
'mand 'sfactlon of a gen'linan."

"My name Is Jones, loo, though I haven't
the honor of being a descendant nf Llew
ellyn. Thcio Is my card, Sir; and If when
you como lo your sober senses you deslto
to apologize for your unsecmlv behavior, I
shall be happy to see you."

Kvan's right-ban- d neighbor thrust tbo
card, which bore Ibis Inscription,

Mr, Owes Josts,
t0 Winslow-niuarc- ,

Ilelgravia, S. W.
Into Evau's waislcoal pocket, and the own
er, by no tneansdcslrnus of being Involved
In an aflcr-dlnn- brawl, moved away to
another part of the table. Ily dint of
a It lo humoring thoso around managed to
soothe tbe fiery Evan Into comparative
tranquility, and after a few tnoro desultory
observations, wherein bis descent from
Llewellyn still played a prominent part.be
leaned back In his chair, and was speedily
fast asleep.

Tho toasts came to an cud at last, tho
bards picked up thoir harps and the last of
tho guests departed, leaving Evan Jones
Ktilt asleep In his chair. A council of wait-
ers was held over the slumbering hero, and
endeavors were made lo rouse, him. They
shook lit in, they punched him but all In
vain. He couldn't, or wouldn't wako tip.
Tb ey succeeded in getting out of bltn that
his name was Jones, but to a further Inqui-
ry as lo where be lived he only murmured
'"scendant of Llewellyn," and relapsed
again into Hill deeper slumbers.

"You'll have to give him a shake-dow-

among the empty bottles, William," said
one.

"Not ir I know It," replied tbe head wait-
er. "He might wake up In tho night and
walk off with tho spoous. No, wo must
find out where be lives, somehow. Somo
of you just look In his pockets will you T

l'erhaps tlio gent has a card-cas- about
him."

No sooner said than done.
"Hero's a card," said one, diving Into

Evan's waistcoat pocket. "Mr. Owen Jones,
09 Wlnslow-square- ."

"That's blm right enough; be said his
name was Jones. IIo don't look mucb like
a Wlnslow-squar- o sort, does beT Hut there
Is no accounting for these Welsh gents.
Just as well be bad bis pasteboard about
hlni, though, wasn'4 It T or be wouldn't
have got borne.....

It was a little after eleven o'clock wben a
cab drove up to tbo door of

No, 09 WInslow-squar- e.

"This Is Mr. Jonos's, ain't It?" said Iho
cabmau to tbe smart parlor-mai- d wbo an-

swered bis knock at the door.
"Yes, this Is Mr. Jones's," answered the

maid.
"That's tbe name right enough. Here's

tho card they gave me: 'Mr. Owen Jones,
No. 09.' Well, look bore, Miss, I'vo brought
your master from tbe Welsh dinner,
He'vo been enjoying of his wlno a goodlsb
bit, I should say, and I can't wako him up
nohow,"

"You don't moan to say he's taken too
much?"

"Well, Miss, that depends. I don't think
myself, In a general way, a gen'Ieman can
lake too much; tba ruoro tbo merrier, 1
says. But he's pretty far gono, anyhow."

The maid rushed Into her mistress, who
was silting In the) dining-roo-

"0 ma'am, here's master come back In a
cab from tho Welsh dinner, and tbe cab-

man says he's fart asleep and qullo ,"

"Noiuetue, Mnryl" said her mistress
sngtlly, and advancing Into tho hall ;

"(hero must bo some mistake"
"No mistake, mo'in," said the cabman,

touching his bat ; "I've brought
tho gent from tbo Welsh dinner, aud hero's
his card."

"Good heavens t' said Mrs. Jones, rec-

ognizing her husband's card. "It's too true.
0 dear, bow shall I sutvlvo this shocking
disgrace! Mary, go down stairs ; I know I
can rely upon you not lo say a word of
this dreadful misfortune to (be oilier ser-

vants."
Mary retired accordingly, and Mrs. Jones

continued :

"Cabman, I must ask you lo assist Mr.
Jones up to hts bedroom ; it Is the front
room on llio first floor; you will rind (bo
gas ready lighted. I can give you no help;
for I think It would kill me to teu htm In
such a condition."

"Lor, don't lako on so, ma'am," said Iho
cabman ; "It ain't nothing
when you'ro used to II. Why, some o
them nobs does it every night. My old
horso'll stand steady as a church, and I'll
have tbe gonclman up stairs lu a J I fly."

I'oor Mrs. Jones returned Into tho dining-

-room, holding her handkerchief to her
cye; altera moment's pause she was made
aware, by a sort or scuffling In tbo passage,
accompanied by exclamations of "Wo-bo,- "

"Hold up," and other ejaculations of a
horsey natute, that the cabman was assist-
ing Mr. Jones up stairs. Alter an Interval
of about ten minutes, which scorned an age,
he reappeared ut the dining-roo- door, and
said in a conlldentlal manner:

"I've gol Iho Rent Into bed quite com-

fortable, iiiutn. Ho was a 11 It o oksrd to
undress, but I dono him at last, proper;
and he's sleeping like a lubby."

Mrs. Jone-- dismissed tho man with a feo
beyond his wildest expectation", and to
suiued her scat, feeling as If her peace of
mind was foictcr lost. Sho felt that sbo
could ucicr bavo tho same respect lor bcr
btisliand aaln. He, who had always been
a model of all that was dlgiiltled and gen-
tlemanly, a cry p illprn husband, lo come
borne helplessly tlrunk from a tavern din-
ner ! Ii wtis Incredible; mid yet tho fact
was beyond question. Surely there must
bo sumo mystery about the mailer. Could
he be III? Ilul no; bo had never been In
belter health than when he left her a few
bouts prcttausly, aud to send for a doctor
would only be lo publish bis disgrace.
Could his wlno have been drugged? Hut
surely at a pub'le dinner, nt a lltst-ral-

place nf ciilirtalnmeiit, this was equally
out of the question. Tbero seemed to be
no alternative but to Mipposc that, carried
away by I bo excitement of tbe occasion,
Mr. Jones bud fallen Itiluono of those sud-
den frailties to wblch poor human nature,
even that of the noblest, Is subject. At
first Iho weeping wlfo had felt as If the of-

feree was beyond pardon ; but gradually a
sofier feeling came user her, and sho felt
that, Iheugli Ihe wiorg could never bo

It might In time be possible to
And Ihen sho mentally rehearsed

the painful scene wblch would take place
between herself and her erring husband
on his leturn lo consciousness and

and sho bad just arranged a few lit-tl- o

speeches, to be spoken mote in sorrow
than In anger, wben suddenly a latch key
was bcaid lu Ibe door, and In walked Mr.
Junes himself, calm and unruffled, with-
out a hair out of place, or a crease on bis
snossy shirt-fron- t. Mr. Jones gazed at
blm a moment, sratcely belles lug her own
eyes.

"Owen ! anil sober!" sbo exclaimed ;

then flung herself Into his arms, and went
into a lit nf decided hysterics.

"My darling wire, what on earth Is Ihe
matter?"

"Oh, Owen, I am so thankful !'' said Ihe
Utile wife, as soon as her sobs would let ber
speak. "I am so thankful I Hut then, wbo
is the man In our bed !''

"Tho man In our bed?" said Mr. Junes.
Whatever do you mean?"

"OOwen, dear, you can't lei what I have
gone through. A cab came half an bour
ago, and brought you home from tbo din-
ner ; at least the cabman said it was you,
very llrsy and fast asleep, and be bad your
card ; and so I told htm to put you I
mean to say blm In our room, and there
he Is now."

"The devil he Is!" said Mr. June'. "I
must have a look at this double of mine;"
and seizing a candle, be strode up stairs.
Presently bo again entered the room.

"I think I see hosv tbo mfslsko happen-
ed," said he. "This fellow up stairs was at
tbo dinner and bad bad more than
was good for blm at an early period of tbo
evening. Ho was rather rudo to mo; but
it was no use to be angry with a man In
such a condition ; so I merely banded hint
my card, and told him when ho returned
to his senses be might como and apologize,
though I can't say I had much expectation
that he would. What became of blm alter-war- d

I can't say. I smoked a cigar with
our friend CI rl filth?, and then walked leis-

urely home. Meanwhile, I suppose, this
fellow was too drunk to answer for himself;
and finding my card about him they as-

sumed it was his own, and sent him hero
accordingly. Tbe only thing that puzzles
me Is that.voir didn't And out tbe mistake."

"Well, dear, lo tell you tbo truth, I was
so shocked and horrified that you should
be, as I supposed, in such a condition that
1 would not even see you, or let Mary do
so either; sol sent ber down stairs, and
told tbe cabman to take tba wretched man
up loour room. Hut whatever shall wo do
now- - ? Tbe Idea of a filthy, drunken wretch
In onr bed ! Ita too horrible."

"We mustn'tbe too bard upon blm, dear.
I could seo st a glance that ho was one of
onr poorer brethren ; I daresay a hard-

working, sober man enough in a general
way, but Ibo temptation of a good dluner
and unlimited liquor was loo much for
blm. Hcaldcs, dear, wo must consider tbo
occasion. It is the Immemorial prlvllego
of every Welshman to get drunk, If ho
likes, on St. David's Day. Somo of us
waive It, but that's not to tbe purpose. We
must move Into the spare room for
that's all. You bad better give Mary ls

accordingly ; aud at tbo same lime It

will bo as w ell to restore my blackened
character by showing ber that I am not
quilo so far gone as she Imagines."

Mrs. Jones rang tho bell.
"O Owen," she said, kissing htm fondly,

and still wavering between smiles and
tears, "It Is such a relief, I can't toll you,
I am so thankful It wasn't you."

Mary's face, when sho opened tho door,
was a picture.

"Lor, ma'am I Lor, Sir I" sbo said, look-

ing from one to tbe other,
"It Is all right, Mary," said her master.

"You will bo relieved to hear that tbe gen-

tleman up slairs is another Mr. Jones.
There has been a Utile mistake, that's all;
and your mistress and I are going to sleep
in Ihe spare room."

CUAtTKll in,
Evau Jonos wokoon the morning follow-

ing Ihe eventful dinner, hot and feverish,
with a tremendous headache, and nn ago-
nizing reeling of thirst.

"O my poor head I" ha groaned. "Bel-y- .
my gal," Imagining hts wlfo was bo-

lide blm, "fur mercy's saktt gel nut, and
glvo me a drink of waler, there's n good
soul,"

There was no answer,

'I s'pnse she's gone down stairs. O, lor,
my bead 1" and ho tried lo settle blinselr
lo sleep again, but Ills patched throat w as
unbearable. "I must have a drink nf wa-

ter If I die fur It;" and ho unwillingly
opoued bts eyes, and dragged htmsolf Into
a silling position, "Hallo !" bo exclaimed,
as hts oyes fell on his uaaccustorncd sur-

roundings. "Wbero Ibo deuce bat el got
to, and how on earth did I como here?
Why, It's like a fairy talc. I must bo a no-

bleman in disguise, or ono of them found-
ling hospital chaps como Into a fortune
Jones, you old fool, you're dreaming ! I
aln'l, (hough. Lor, what a bed ! and laco
curtains and marbto lables ; and what a lot
o' looklng-glasses- l Ton my word, I should
like never lo get up any more. I must
have a glass of svaler though. Ah! that's
Just heavenly. Now let me think a hit.
How did I como here? Lei's see, what
was yclcrday ? Yos, It tnut bavo been
yesterday that I went to tho Welsh dinner.
I remember going, but I don't remember
coming away; and, judging from my head
this mornlni", I'm afraid that I must bavo
been uncommon screwed. And I haven't
been home all night, My eyes, svbat'll
ltcscysay? I shall never hear Ihe last of
it lo my dying day."

At this moment our hero's reflections
wcro Interrupted by a knock at the cham-
ber door.

"Como In I" he shouted Incautiously;
''at least, no; don't come lu I mean, what
Isll?"

The solco of Mary, tbo parlof-mal- re-

plied:
".Master's compliment", and ho says

brcakfist Is ready for you, Sir, whenever
you can como down slairs."

"My respects loyntir master, and I'll be
down, directly. Miss," answored Jones.

"Well, that's a comfort, anyhow," he so-

liloquized, "for 'pon my word, I didn't
know whether I mightn't bo given into
custody for sleeping on either people's
beds under false prelcnces; or embezzling
another gent's house, or something of that
sort. How tbo deuce did I get here, that's
what heals mo 1"

Still vainly striving to solve tbe eulgtna,
Es-a- made a hurried toilet, and finally,
with bis bead Mill aching as If It would
spilt, and looklug a wreck of yesterday's
greatness, bo left Ibe room and crept softly
dowri stairs. Tbe evidences of wealth and
luxury on every side, so unlike his own
humblo belongings, quite awed him, and
having fouud his way down ho would
not venture Into any of tlo sitting-room-

but modestly look bis seat on a chair In tbo
hall, aud waited fur Ibo development of
o vents. Hero he was found after a few mo-
ments by Mr. Owen Jones, who wished
blm a friendly

"I'seteen you somewhere, 1 know, Sir,"
said Evan ; "but I can't for tbe life of me
tell where."

"Can't you?" said his host, smiling.
"Wo were botb at tbo Welsh dinner last
night, and one of us took a littlo too
mucb."

A light suddenly flashed across Evau's
mind.

"I remember now. Sir. I'm arraid I
was very rude to yon."

"Well, you were a little plain-spoke-

aud I gave you my card, and told you ir
you wished to apologlzo you would knosv
where to find inc. I must say I didn't ex-

pect you would have como qullo so soon,
though. Tbe fact I", you were brought
here by tbo mistake of a cabman, svho sup-
posed my catil was your ow n."

"I'msuro I humbly beg your pardon,
Sir," said poor Evan, completely crestfall-
en. "I can't think howl camo so to dis-
grace myself; but to tell you tbe trntb,
Sir, I'd bad to pinch a bit lo buy my tick-
et, and all day yesterday I hadn't tasted
bit or tun since breakfast, and when it
came In dlnncr-lim- e I was that faint and
weak that the very first glass seemed toset
my head swlnuulnp like. I'd let It go too
long, Sir, that's what it was1. I humbly
ask your pardon, I'm sure, for tbo trouble
I've caused, and I thank you kindly for
giving mo a night's sbeller. I feel I don't
deserve your kindness, Sir; but I'mgrato-ful- ,

I assure you."
And with tears in his eyes Evan moved

humbly to tbe hall-doo- r to depart.
"No.no," said Mr. Owen Jonos; "you

mustn't think of going without your break-

fast. We aro nil Welsh hero; aud If a
brother Welshman does take a glass loo
much on St. David's Day, we know boss to
make allowanco for blm. Come, step In
bcio. We bavo bad breakfast an bour ago;
but Mrs. Jones Is waiting to give you
yours."

Looking very shamefaced and repentant,
Evan Jones followed his namesake Into the
breakfast parlor, where Mrs. Jones, wbo
bad bcaid his humblo confession and apol-

ogy, Ba'e him a kindly greeting, and be
was soon seated before a snowy table-clol- h

and, as well as bis headache would letblm,
enjoying a plenteous repast. During tbe
meal his enterlalncrsquletly drew blm out,
and were speedily behind tbo scenes as to
his dally life and bis bard struggles lo keep
tbe wolf from tbo door ; and wben be Anal-

ly look bis leave a well-tille- d basket was
walling for blm In tbe ball to take home as
a present to tho children. Nor was Ibis by
any means tbe last wblch found Us way lo
tbe same quarter, sent by tbe same friend-

ly hands; aud I am sorry to say that of all
days, that held in the highest veneration
by tbo Utile Joneses Is "Ibe day svhen pa-

pa got so dreadfully tipsy at Ibe Welsh
dinner.".....

I feel that there must be a moral lo this
story somewhere, but I can't quite see
where It lies. You can't call It exactly a
temperance story, because, you observe,
Evan Jones got a good night's lodging and
made a couple of good Irlends by getting
drunk wblch Is not poetical Justice by
any means. After much anxious consid-

eration, the only safe moral I can see Is,

that a married lady should never order
any gentleman, however tipsy, to be put
Into ber own bed without making quite
sure, in the first place, that he Is tbe gen-

tleman wbo rightfully belongs lo her.
Xondon Society.

We can not wsrrsnt tbe purity of the author'.
WeUh. Kd.

A St. Louis school boy gave his teach-e- r
this excellent definition of "responsi-

bility :" "Boys has two buttons for their
a'spenderi so's to keep their pants up,
Wben one button comes off, why (here's a
good deal of responsibility on the other
button."

Till. Mory or il life.
A cbltd In s nursery crying

A boy tn s cricket field "out!"
A youth for s fantasy slgblog

A man with a At of the gout
A hesrt dried up and narrowed

A task repeated In vain
A field ploughed deep and harrowed,

llut bare asd barren of grain-So- me

aense of experience wasted,
Of counsel misunderstood,

Of plessure, bitter when tatted,
And pain that did blm no good-So- me

sparks of sentiment perished
Home flaabee of geulua lust

A torrent of falac love cherished
A rlrple of true love crossed

Bcme feeble breasting of trouble,
To glide again with tbe atrcam

In principle void as a bubble,
In purpose vsgue ss a dream

A future bope
For dim Is tbe future now

That she triple cord bai parted
And death la damp on tbe brow ;

And a debt Is to psy by the debtcr
A doctor, s lawyer, s nurse;

A feeling he should hsve been better,
A doubt If he could have been worse ;

While the ghostly finger traeea
Ita ghostly message of doom,

And a troop of ghostly faces
rass on In a darkened room ;

With gboatty ahapes to beckon,
And ghostly voice, to call,

And the grim recorder to reckon,
And add tbe total of .11-- The

aum of life expended
A pearl in a cast

A comedy played and ended
And what has It come to at last?

Tbe dead man propped on a pillow

The Journey taken alone
The tomb with an urn and a willow,

And s He carved deep in tbe stone.

The ltuaalnn l'msunt.
The Russian peasant Is not a bad fellow,

but bo is not picturesque, chiefly because
bo is a trifle too well off lo be sentimental
himself or In be tho subject of sentimen-
tality In Glbern. Tbo law makes blm at
birth a member of Ibo rural commune, or
village community, and secures lo blm as
long as be lives tbe means of earning a liv-

ing. Hols bis own master, or as mucb so
as nuy man not a hermit can be ; that Is to
say, be has as much weight as any or bis
fellows In the couuclts of the commune,
and the communo is to biui the source or
all law. His land, In many parts or tbe
empire, is apt In lie sterile, but It belongs,
as he docs, to the commune, and cannot be
taken away. His homestead is exempt
from execution, aud so are his horse and
bis Tunning Implements, and bis tools, IT be
Is a mechanic. He must work hard all bis
lire, and bis taxes aro heavy, but Ibo obli-
gation to pay tbcm tests upon tbo com-
mune, not upon blm Individually, except
as tbo communo requires him to pay. He
cats black bread, and drinks bad liquor,
but he has enough of botb. His conditiou
Is nol quite so gocd In some respects as It
was when ho w as a serf, but tho difference
Is largely the result of bis own choice. It
arises chiefly ou'.of tbodeslre of each mar-
ried peasant to set up an establishment for
himself, a pracllco which has Increased the
cost of living without adding anything to
tho working-powe- r of tbo community.
Tho pracllco works Us own care, In part,
and peasant families aro still large, as a
rule, tbo family being In all cases a sort of

society fur purposes of work.
The family may couslst of any number

or persons, and embraces commonly tbe
representatives or Iwoor three generations.
There is ono recognized head in each fam-
ily, wbo may be cither a man or a woman,
and may or may not be Ibe eldest member
of the family. Tbo qualification requisite
for this domestic headship is ex ccullvo abil-
ity, and Its possession secures antborlty by
common consent; bat lu grnvo matters
this family president nets only by and with
tho consent or tbo family senate. He di-

rects the working, sells tbe products of tho
work, and buys supplies, but at every slop
advice Is offered and heeded. The family
usually includes the married sons and
tbelr wives, but not the married daughters,
who belong lo their husbands' families.
All Ibe earnings aro held in cuiumon, and
this rule prevails even svben somo of tho
male members, whoso labor is not needed
at home, go asvny to SI. Petersburg or elso-wbe-

lo work at handicrafts. There aro
some such workers in nearly every family,
and in winter, wben Ihe farm-wor- k is done,
other members go away In like manner In
search of employment, each sending bis
earnings borne to be placed with tbe com-
mon fund. If a married son secedes from
tho family, and sets up ono of his own, be
Is entitled to take nothing svltb blm,
but must begin over again, working upon
bis part of Ibe common land. For this he
Is fully equipped, and, like his brethren,
ho can eke out tbe scanty livelihood thus
earned, by working occasionally for hire,
under Iho steward of the neighboring great
estate. His farm-wor- k , simple. His
land divided by communal authority Into
three parts, one for summer grain, one for
winter grain, and one to llo fallow, and
even his days of beginning particular op-

erations are fixed for blm, so that bo has no
need of judgment as part of his equipment
for independent farming. He has need of
three things namely, himself, his wife, and
his horse, and tbeso he has. These three
consilium tho labor-uni- t, as Mr. Wallace
phrases It; lhat is to say, all tho work Is

dono by ptccisely Ibis combination of
forces, and, no matter how large a family
may be, Us members work in groups of
two, one man aud ono woman, each group
using one borsp. Prom Appletons' Journ-
al for April.

Unless a youug woman moans to bo a
bigot, she should beware of requiring the
man whom sbo honors and loves lo pro-

nounce ber sectarian shibboleth. If be is
upright, amiable, liberal and efficient, sho
may do much worse than to marry him.
In jjeddod Ufa a good temper is more es-

sential tbau a sound creed, and noble sin-

cerity Is lo bo preferred to weak conformi-
ty. Men of high character are not so com-

mon as to be wisely rejected merely on ac-

count of religious differences. Tbo men
wbo before marriage aro ready lo profess
anytblng that may be demanded, often
provo great backsliders wben the irrevoca-
ble slop has been taken ; and tbo girl wbo
thinks that abe has certainly secured a
prize lu tho matrimonial lottery becauso
ber busbaud la au "ovangollcal" church-membe- r,

Is deplorably feeble-minde- In
most neighborhoods there are men who
are strict in doctrine yet lax In conduct,
conspicuous at tbo prayer meeting but Ir-

ritable and exacting In tbelr homes. It
must be a very slight comfort to the man
wbo finds that ho has married a throw lo
reflect that her narno Is on tbo list of an
"orthodox" church. Christian Register.

Thousands of good people never half y

even enjoyable homes, because tbey
are always looking ahead, and never learn
the beauty and the valuo of Tbey
go through life expecting enjoyment

but without the art to take it as It
oomes. They learn too lite that they pass

ed Happiness on Iho road, without rtcog-nizlu- g

bcr. Others aro never satlsllcd with
anything that happens lo bo theirs. Tbelr
friends' houses, possessions and privileges
aro much belter than thoir own, and an lo

once obtained loses 11 fly percent, of
Us value. Of Iho two habits, that of think-
ing your own children, home, pictures,
books, horses, dogs and cats everything
tho best, simply becauso Ihoy are your?, Is
better Tor your peaco or mind and your
neighbors' commit, than tho opposite habit
of depreciating everything fur Iho same
reason. Your d felhw may he
something of a prig, but ho Isa much pleas-ant- er

man lo bavo around than tbo
one; and bo has, beside., n good

deal better lime. The art of llfo may not
consist, as Iho pleasant cynicism declares,
In being well deceived; but It does' llo
largely within tho philosophy of making
Iho best or things, and of seeking to do the
common things of life, as woll as the great
things, In tho best way. Golden Utile.

LirriNcoTT's Magazine. Tbe Iwo most
attractive articles In Llpplncolt'a Magazlno
fur April aro "A Chapter from Beat Lire,"
describing the e.tpctlences and struggles of
an English lady of retlncd breeding, who
somo years slnco crossed tho Atlantte in
the steerage ol an emigrant ship and lived
for a tlmo In squalid boarding houses In
New York city; and on account of "Wyo
Island," by Mr. Ilobcrt Wilson, who al-

ways wrllcs graphically or Ibe social man-
ners and customs of tbe South. "Tbo Tar-
tar aud his Home," by Edward C. Bruce, Is
full of Information In regard lo the East,
and is finely Illustrated, as is also a second
paper on tho "Valleys of l'ern." Tbo Ac-

tion ol'tho number Includes an Interesting
Installment of "Tho Marquis of Lassie,"
by George McDonald, a short and amusing
story with tbo odd title of "K," and tbo
conclusion or Atierbach's "Gawk from
America." An editorial papor on "College
Classics and Classic College"," deals In a
somewhat trenchant way with tbo English
and American system nf higher education,
as contrasted with that or Germany, a
subject which Is now attracting the atten-

tion of most Intelligent people. Other in-

teresting papers are "A Peacemaker of
1782-83,- " and several shorter ones In tbe
"Gossip," on various topics. Tho poetry
Is by Emma Lazarus, Edgar 1'awcelt, and
Kalo Hltlard, aud the critical notices of
new books aro vigorously written; tho
whole forming a very attractive and enter-
taining number.

A Fountain on a Cnurtcii Steeple.
List evening tho eyes or hundreds or per-
sons on tho streets were directed toward tho
lop or tbo spire or the new Catholic cburcb,
where was seen a fountain spouting nu-

merous Jets high in tbe air. A large Iron
pipe is carried up through the steeple to
tbo largo cross. The plpo then takes tbe
form of tho cross, behind wblcb It is bid-

den, and from holes perforated at proper
lulervals tbe jets are sent up. From the
top of the cross and from the end of each
arm largo streams asc:nd to the height of
about twenly-flv- feet, and between tbeso
aro thrown up a great number of smaller
Jets. Tbo height of tbe top of tbe cross
from Ibo ground Is ono hundred and sev-
enty feel, aud last evening, tbe air being
calm, tho numerous Jets spread out In the
shapo or a fan. Tbo rays or tbo declining
sun fell upon tbe Jets and spray at jnst tbe
proper angle to light up and bring out Ibe
wbolo in a beautiful rosoalo glow, wblcb
surrounded tbe top of tbe cross llko a glo-
ry. This novel fountain was not construct-
ed for mere ornament. It is Intended for
Hie in case of tho breaking out of a largo
Are as a protection to the splro and rcor of
tbo church. It Is but tbo work of a mo-

ment to turn on tbo water and drench tbo
spire. The height tn which the waler Is
thrown above the cross shows tbo gieat
force of the waterworks of the clly. Vir-
ginia, A'cu., Enterprise, March 10.

Japanese Audiences.
is the great characteristic of Japanese

audiences. During tbe performance every-
one smokes, eats, and drinks; criticisms
are very audibly expressed, conversation
and chaff aro very general, people como In
and go nut as tbey like ; If the weather be
hot, superAuous raiment Is laid aside with-

out ceremony; coolies enter with their Im-

plements of trade, and reeking with tbe
dust and sweat of the day, much In the
same way that one may observe peasants
slouching into continental cathedrals for a
few minutes' prayer. On tbo stage the
same nonchalance Is apparent. If an actor
bo not "word-perfect,- " the prompter fol-

lows him about with a book without tbe
slightest attempt at disguise; a

w anting a light for his pipe, does
not hesitate lo crawl in front of tho actors,
and take one from tbe stage candles; men
wbo aro killed during tbe play are allowed
to mako tbelr exits behind a piece of black
clolb, boldly brought and held up by a boy ;

and no bitch or accident ever Justifies the
drawing across of tbe curtain.

Applause takes the form of wild shrieks
most frequently the name of tbe actor.

Dissent and disapprobation are invariably
oxpressed by loud and d

dialling and booting. All the Year Hound.

A Slioiit Mistake. The present Arch-

bishop of Dublin, tho gifted author of Ihe
work, so widely known, on the "Study of
Words," is not in very robust health, and
has teen for many years apprehensive of
paralysis. At a recent dinner In Dublin,
given by the nt of Irolaud,
bis Graco sat on tho right of bis hostess, tbe
Duchess of Abercorn. In the midst of the
dinner tbo company was startled by seeing
(he Archbishop rise from bis seat, and still
more startled to hear blm exclaim, in adls-m-

and sepulchral tone, "It has come ! It
has come!"

"What has come, your Grace?" eagerly
cried half a dozen voices from different
parts of tho table

"What I have been expecting for twenty
years," solomnly answered the archbishop

"a stroke of paralysis. I have been pinch-

ing myself for tbo last twenty minutes,
and And myself entirety svlthout sensa-

tion."
"Pardon me, my dear archbishop," said

tbe duchess, looking up at him with a
somewhat quizzical smile "pardon ma for
contradlctlug you, but It Is that you hayt
been pinching." Harper's for May.

Tbo blackberry Industry in Ooorgla,

Nortb Carolina and other southern stales is
about to open, and the local papers are
showing what a bonanza Is In danger of
running to waste. Tbe little town of Sa-

lem, S. C, containing only about 2000 In-

habitants, has shipped during three years
over 3,000,000 pounds of dried blackberries,
for which nearly half a million dollars wis
received. This wis equal to over nine
thousand biles of cotton at ten cents a
pound, and a resource certainly not to be
dwphsod.


